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— As Imagination bodies forth 

The Forms of things unknown, the Poet's Pen 
Turns them to Shape, and gives to airy nothing 
A local H. abiraion and 2 IV, ame. 
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Unbarr'd the Priſon aid let looſe my Soul; "EL 


And ſees 1 in Air imagin'd Regjons riſe, 4901 J oct ] 


The weary -Motarch' then forgets his Throne, 0 


H E filent Night her fable Robe had ſpread, | 
And genial Dews from balmy Pinions ſhed; 


When Sleep's foft God apon my Senſes ſtole, | 


To Realms unknown the ſportive Wandrer flies 11 
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For all in Divan their darling Objects find, 
The love-ſick Maid the faithleſs Shepherd bnd, 
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The Slave his F 8 and un 4 1 * 
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Ani raviſh'd M ir Fa Worlds of = | 
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On Wings of Winds convey? d, methought, I ſtood, : 
Faſt by the Margin of a chriſtal Flood, | 

Whoſe floating Mirror undiſturb'd by Show” rs, 

Improv d in ſecond Beds the bord ring Flow'rs. 
Acrofs the Waves two dif rent Bridges lay, 

To VIRTUE 8 Temple T his, the narrow Way; 


To PLEASU R ES That, whoſe ſpacious Arches glow'd 


5 With all the pictur d Joys that Love and Wine beſtow d 


Thro? each of theſe the Race of Mortals paſt, 
Few trod the firſt, but Numbers v oma laſt 2 
Hither promiſcuous Crowds for ever thron 9. 
The F ool, the Wit, the Aged and the Young, 

The Prince, the Beggar, Sloven, and the Beau, | 
Lay-Elders, Prieſts, and ſometimes Wers too. 1 85 ; 


In that bleſsꝰd State when our firſt Parents ſtood, 

_ Err they perceiv'd thy Antipathy to Good, 
In Beds of Violets and Jef mine Groves, 

my kept ls Nu rial and unſenſual Loves; ; 
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The ra grams Breath of Evening Zephyr ftrew'd: 


Without an End Joys circling Joys appear'd; 
7 hey knew no Evil, and No Danger fear n 
One Rapture paſt, another came unſought, 
| (The good enjoy a Heav'n in ev'ry Thought.) 

E'en now their Offspring had poſſeſs d that Dow rj 


taF 


Agric em Roſes. which the Morn renew'd: 


H ad they but known enough to know no more. 


| Too ſoon forbidden Knowledge, prick'd within, on 
Their Eyes were open'd; and they ſaw ? twas SIN: | 


Baniſh'd from EDEN's happy F eld they go; 
Throꝰ dreary Deſerto, and thro? HI ils of Snow 5 


No more the Gates of PARADISE are ſeen, 


No more thoſe Vallies of eternal Green: 


The heav'nly Guards their earthly Station fled; 


And wept ſuch Tears as mournful Angels ſhed. 


What muſt they do, what Refuge can they find 


Jo eaſe the conſcious Anguiſh of the Mind! ? 
Diſcordant Paſſions riſe within the Breaſt, 
And from that Scat for ever frighted reſt: 


Nor 


(4) 

Nor did the: Sentence with the Guilty end, 
Theſe P uriiſhments from Race to Race b WOT: 
Hence fickle Mortals cancel, or approve, | 


Are glad, are ſorry, hate, def pile or love, 


Juſt as thoſe ruling Paſſions in their Boſoms move; i 
As thus, reflecting whence theſe Objects * | 

Of unſubſtantial Bliſs, and real Woe; 

Gazing L ſtood to ſee the motley Scene, 

Prolific Fancy came and ſtepp'd between. 


þ Elves, Witches, Wizards, waited at her Side, 
And Dæmons ſtalking with infernal Pride. 


F rom her ariſe the Stateſman” 8 Airbuil Scheme, 
The Madman's Kingdom, and the Maidens dream; 
The Place where Wines i in copious Rivers flow, 
Th eternal Pleaſures, of the Fields below 3 


Where Shades of am'rous Nymphs and Shepherds rove, 
And Time flies 5 ghadlome on the © Wings of — 


She ſhews prognofticating Signs in Air, 


Of armed Heroes and approaching War, 


98 
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Alarms 


C2 


Alarms the Nurſe and ſuperſtitious Crew, 

With Fairies dancing round the Silver Yew. ; 

With Moonlight Shadows ſeen in various Shapes, 
Of friſking Goblings, and i headleſs Apes; 

With pale-ey'd Zecate; the Midnight Queen, 
And injur d Spirits tripping o'er the Green: 
With Myſtic Words ſheiwav'd a magit Wand, 

A Swarm arofe, and blacken'd all the Strand. 

Not half fo thick the Bees, when youthful Spring 
Scatters freſh Odours from her balmy Wang, 


Frequent the Rivers, or the woodbine Bowers, 
To cull th ambroſial Sweets of flagrant Flowers. 
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Behold, ſaid Ry in proper Shape you 6 find 
Fach bodied Image of the fickle Mind; 
Mirth, Love, attended by his Court of Smiles, 


ff 


Maggots, gay HWhims, Conceits, and wanton Wiles; 
Calnneſs, Forbearance, and Sbriety, 
Mild Temperance, and maiden Ghaſtityz ; 
 Remorſe, black Melancholy, Grief, and Care, 
Euꝛy, Rape, Malice, and reſign'd Deſpair. 
1 6GGͤ 7 


892 1 

Before the Shrine of Pian many 55 

A firm Allegiance ſome to Nirtus oe 

N And ſome to both an equal Hatred ſhew.  ' | 
As Youth is wont, at firſt, I turn'd my Sight at 
Where PLE ASURE'S Temple rear d it's oval be, 


* * 


In F emale Orders golden Columns nie in 


A - 


With agate Cornice, and with em ral d Frize; vis 
On th' Architrave enamel'd Figures lay 
In painted Gambols naked Cupids play z 
The ſanguine Roofs:with blazing Rubies wi 
The Topaz caſts it's. golden Light below; 
Impending F eſtoons trembled over Head, 
And over-rpen'd Leaves the —_— Roſes ſhed. 
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Within, « on V Bede t the Goddeſs my 
Soft caly Laughs and Graces round her wait; . 
| Mirth free from preſent Care of IO be 
The Conſequence of dark F uturity: ann wo 
The little Loves before her Preſence flew, 
| And ev'ry Charm of Nana Laughter abe 
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Pricdence or ſour Oy ne'er E = 8 


Her Blood for ever boils with inward Fires, 


And ſlimy Newts their Propagation N 
In cloſe Embrace diolving Lizards he, 


Add Sparrows melt away in am'rous Extaſy. 


Next Love, the falſeſt Paſſion of the Mind, 
 Approach'd with eaſy Mien, and Looks reſign'd 3.” 
On ſilken Cords a golden Quiver hung, ae 

- The Arrows faſt'ned, and the Bow unſtrung 3 


His golden Locks in waving Rings behind 
Fell looſely down, and floated to the Wind ; 


His Wings around ambroſial Odours threw, 


And fann'd each f portive Zephyr as it blew. 


wy 
R gehen, a Ab are bin ns < IF 
Foes to the jovial Family of SS⁴ꝭ, 

Here Luft attends a Woman to the Waiſt |! 
ot blooming Beauty, but a Goat the reſt; 
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And from her Eyes dart forth obſcene Defires ; 11 © 
Lodg'd on her Neck unfiniſh'd Reptiles "gia Ho 


As 


| As ſoon as &er - the cunning urch an * 
My Thoughts and Looks obedient to his Laws $2 20 
That Paradiſe which in bis Face he bore, 
If ever pleaſing Smiles, was ſeen no more, 01 8 
H e lays the Infant by, 6 and ſhews the Tyrant 8 Pow'rz3; 0 
A -,; oer the Seas when Weſtern' Breezes blow, . : 
= And ev ry | Storm is lodg'd 1 in Caves below, old 213 | 
No riſing Waves upon the Surface flow. xd. 01 [TR = : 3 
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In hollow Shells tht unactive Tritans ſleep, - Bobo] 
* K brooding Halcyons tempts us to the Deep 22 
5 When once we venture, Shades with Horror crown'd, 
ö Q.ͤſt on th expanſe thieir duſky Mantles round; 

| * Forth from their Beds the bluſt'ring Winds 0 
And burſting Clouds fly thund᷑ ring thro' the Skies. 
Thus Love. to Art and Miſchief ever i= TIE . 

Aﬀum'd the ſweet Simplicity of Heav'n ; 
But ſoon away that Maſk of M ildneſs threw, 

Streight to the Point a feather d Shaft he drew; 

Aim'd at my Heart th" unerring Meſſage flew. 
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I felt a ſudden Change, a thrilling Fires 


Ran thro* my Veins, and Gaus d a ſtrange Defire 14 


l wiſh'd, I knew not what, yet ſtill wiſh'd on, 
A Caſe by many felt, expreſs d by:none. 


4 As the poor ſtricken Deer outflies the Wind, 
And leaves her/ native Haunts and Woods behind, 


I fled o eaſe my Smart, but fled in'vain; N 


Deep in my Breaſt the fatal Wounds remain, 4 


And ſtill in ev'ry Place renew ar N... oils iP 


3 Abop'd, _ whilſt I turn'd with IE re 


And doubtful Conflicts 4 in my Boſom riſe; 
I ſaw an Angel, Meſſenger of Fove, 


Shoot on the Sun Beams from the Vault above: : 


Truth ſhe was call'd, and once ador'd on Farth, 
In golden Days when Men diſtinguiſh'd Worth; 
In after-times, when all to Vice were givin, © 
She left th ungrateful World, and fled to Heav'n. 
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War 


Ie * guals conjetid cer va giti, = 
Quam procul incautam nemora inter creſia fixit 
. Paſtor agens telis, liquiique volatile ferrum 


Neſcius; illa fugd ſilvas ſaltuſque e | | | - 
Dictæos: heret lateri lethalis arundo. e eee, e Be. TV. 
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| Obſtruct the Judgment and delude the __ | 5 þ 


Let me, unerring Guide, direct your Way,” 


Pl ſhew you there what. Millions are undone $:ft bag 
For all, who thro the Courſe of Life muſt run, | 
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| Raſh Youth, fad ite, avoid that "FA Dire, 
Nor court Deſtruction with a fond Embrace; 
For nothing there but Miſts of Error riſe, beg 1 


With fleeting Scenes of vibonary Joys. TY 1 


outh longs as muell, when ſuch entice t ne if I 
be | T: 'd, a8 Pleaſure to b tray. i 1 N q22\ ö 


C 
Should ſee thoſe Dangers, which they _— ; 
Diſeaſes black in flow ry Ambuſh lie, B Ber! 


And all who 85 the pling 85 FAY 


- * 
ö MY * a 
0 X 1 g : . K — * , - = * 
= 1 F F * , n 


. My ſacred touch no en Falſhood bears, — 


Nor ſafely mask d an Angels likeneſs wears, . 
But w in it's on 5 * APPrars. | 12715 1 
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4 | | a 
For no Falſhood can endure - 


| Touch of celeſtial Temper, but returns 5 5 
Of Force to its own likeneſs. e Milt, Par, Loſt. 


My Wand dn 
The Touch of which no earthy Fiend can © uy | 
In whateer Shape transform'd, but muſt lay down 
His borrow'd Fi igure, and confeſs the Devil, 


. Dryden's King Ar. 
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The Ears of n Goblins un 0b off L 


Attendant Imps i in gaudy Shapes _— 


1 Extatick 7 to ſatiate ev'ry Senſe; 


cn ) 


She touch'd the Gates) the Gacions Tenple falls,” 
An hideous Length was feen of ruin'd Walls; 1 
Large tow ring Alders caſt a Noon-Day Night, wy 1 


To guard the horrid Plains from mortal _ 10716 


Lethargick Streams with Sypgian horror flow.” 541 31 * ; 


And round the Borders Roots of Hemlock _ 7125 
1 mpending Rocks deform'd with thouſand meal! 


Afford dark Neſts to Adders and to Owls; WH 3G, Wah ID 
5 Beneath the Covert of a blaſted Oak, o 0H 
Their frightful Auguries Hoarſe avs croak 3 =} ya 


And Birds obſcene and Batts with diſmal _ Sit 


Thus in 1 RHS enchanted Caſtles riſe _ f HER 


Whoſe lofty Columns ſeem to prop the Skis Wot 3 A 


The Charm is broke, let but the a 3 
And all the bright Creation turns to Ar: 


9 £ Ld _ 
CY r . , J 


* 4 . 1 
5 i 7 


The Goddeſs once, hit look -d ſo gays and fre,” 
Became a filthy Hagg, Debauchery, * TWO 
Cloſe 


[W) 


__ Cloſe at hue ſide reclin'd, her daughter Pain 


Bemoans her Mother” s paſt Offence in van; n 8 

h' uneafy Poſture, and uplifted Eyes, at = | * 
* broken Sobs, and interrupted Sighs, > 0 i Pp 
The frequent Twitch, and meagre. Ape e "+ 


q 5 A ſad variety of inward Woe. 1 5 4 of} bNο HE. 
I Groaning ſne lay upon a thorny" Bed, iBttogtri! | 
cr at her Feet, and Fever-at her el el in | 
xz Here ſtood Conſumption,” like a Alighted, Maid 1 
© By faichleſs Vows of artful Man betray d; 
| . The blaſted Lilly fades o'er all her F ace, 1 

The drooping Roſes dic with pale Dire. ; 


: There Lethargy, on Alken pallets lay, 
1 And ſleeps the Weeks, and Months, and Years, away; 3 
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Alternately ſhe gapes, and ſnores, and nodds, 
And talks in ſickly Dreams with airy Gods: 
it A thouſand more Dz/tempers ever roam, 


Untimely leading Mortals to th' eternal Home. 
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And ſafely . led me thro” th infected Band, „ 


= To where bright VIX T UE'S acred Altars ſtand: 
* mw | 
= 313 . | 0 nbi 


My kind — 1 my e Hand, 


i 


Trophies not like the firſt, this Court 3 

The Shield of Pallas, and Diana 8 Horn; 3 

High on a Pinacle of Braſs above, 
Sat perch'd the Thunder-bearing Bird of Fove 7 
Spears, Bucklers, Swords, in diff rent F orms appear, 
And Arms devoted to the God of War: 


Start from the Wall, and animate the Dome: - 


And each by ſome immortal Deed is known: 


* He ſtorms, he foams, his Boſom ſwells with ire, 


On half rais'd Tablets infant Marſes ſat; | 
| Weeping unhappy Pbilopœmen's Fate 2 1 


: And by her "fav" ans Pallas ſelf So = 


( 19 ) 


A venerable Tribe of Greece and Rome; 


1 * 
72 


In breathing Sculpture firſt the Warriors frown, © 
With Anguiſh arm'd Achilles ſeeks the Plain, | 
And breaths Revenge for dear Patroclus ſlain; 3 


A Hoſt around him ſtands in cloſe Array, k 
He ſpurns the Ground impatient of Delay; 1 


His rolling Eye-balls dart a painted Fire. 


Victorious Crowns E paminondas n 


* Te x oSoyToy ey xavart mins rod F cas 82 
Aa u & lu, wow Te rp . 5 1114 b. XIX. 
Impiger, Iracundus, inexorabilis, acer. 5 Hos. de Arte Poet. 


BO Themiſtodles, 


17h 


As oO'er tl inferiour Stars, the peerleſs Moon 5 7 


*Twas he who conquer'd Gaul, th' Atlantick Main | 
Echo d the increaſing Thunder back again; 5 

Fame flew before him Meſſenger of. 3 1185 

| And: wide Eupbrares trembled from afar. Ss 5 177 


And &en in Stone their uſual Aſpects wear; 
True to their Truſt the Stones their Charge maintain, 


They ſeem to wiſh: to live, only to dye again. 


The Spartan Genius hovers o'er His H cad, 
: 25 Who view d with D her deareſt Children dead. 


X Joy « to 8 ne was to have her Children na in in fighting for their Country. 


(24) 
7 hemiſtocles, the Perfans Terror ſtood, 
Next Ariſtides, juſtly nam'd the Good. 


* Su periour of the Romans, Julius ſhone, . 


In golden Characters beneath his Name 


Theſe Words were ſeen, I WENT, SAW,  OVERCAME. 


The Patriots next, (how few ſince them have hone » 5 


Who for their Country liv'd, and fell alone. 
Cato and Phocion Hand in Hand appear, 


Thermopyle's great Leader ftood confefs d, 
With all the Courage of his f Granſire bleſs d; 


— 
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Micet inter omnes | 
aw fidus, velut inter mm , PIE I 
* + + © Luna minores. : Hon. Op XII. Lib. I. 
| + Hercules. | 
: To live after being vanquiſh'd, was con a Diſzn grace in Sparta, and the greateſt 


* 


Curtius 


(Wu } 
. 
Braves the wide Torrent of the fatal Flood 
And Regulus with Freedom s Cap adorn' d, nUTALV 
M idſt Carthage Walls | to certain Death return d; 

5 Where Pity ne er her turtle Pinions ſpread, == * 


Nor on their Hearts her er melting Influence ſhed. 


Next theſe, much greater Laurels crown'dtheir Buſts, 
| Who quelk d their Paſſions, and ofercame their Luſta. 
Firſt Socrates, in thinking Poſture fat, 
The Shame and Glory of th* Athenian State; 5 
Philoſophy bemoans her darling Son, : | 
- > And down her Cheeks, flow drop the Tears of Stone. 
Surrounded by a Conſul's Guard, 1 vie wd 
Young Gen'ral Scipio, who, himſelf ſubdu'd; 
A Conqueſt truly great, tis few who can 
Gen this little ſtubborn Empire, Man. 
The Martyr CHARLES receives a Crown on high, | 
Borne on the Wings of Cherubs to the Sky; 
Chain'd to a Rock beneath pale Envy howls, 
And Zelota with Diſappointment growls. 
Pardon, oreat Shade, that Wreaths ſo mean as mine 
Are needleſs caſt to wither on = Shrine z 


[SOR 
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He takes the Tribute of the ſmalleſt Spring. "aj 4 
Virus herſelf refulgently. appear d, . | 50 

High on a Throne of poliſh'd Iy! fy. rear d; Weis 7 4 
With natiye Light her awful Viſage * f 
Bright as the Rays of, the Meridian Sun, 


Vet mild as glim'rings of the ſilver Moon; 


Een Vice itſelf her beauteous Form approv'd, 9 ＋＋¹ 
For to be ſeen alone will make her be below d. 5110 

Reaſon upheld the Seat with decent State, 

* Tho meek, yet ſtrong, tho condeſcending, * 3 

Her looks, tho? ſtrict, yet mild, tho? grave, not. old, 

Grand without Pride, and without Raſhneſs bold: 


— ö 


Ober her Precaution ſtretch'd her ample Shield, 
And hoodwink d Juſite equal Ballance held. 1 
Religion, cloath'd in Stole of Sable grain, 


Flowing behind with venerable Train, 15 

Here keeps her Fires; 5 vwhoſe Fervour ne'er decays, , 
But ſtill grows, purer by a length of Days. | 

Sudden, methought, the Goddeſs ſtruck the Ground, 


| An univerſal Silence reign'd around; 


She roſe and ſpoke, enraptur'd PIR" hung 


On the ſweet Accents of her heavenly Too; ; 


8 Parody of Denbam's Cooper's Hill. 


Grace, Innocence, and Truth their Pow” rs combine, 


And ev'ry Word flows forth with Harmony divine.- 
Mortal, faid ſhe, ſince thou obſery*ſt my Way, - ny 
Aſk what you will, in vain thou ſhalt not OY 1 
For hence none unrewarded goes away. 1 ; ] on TN 
This Path, faid I, without Deſign I trod, 

For ſure Reward enough, tis to be good; 

But if kind Goddeſs, thou wilt give a Dow” „ 
Grant this Requeſt, and I will aſk no more. 

As Life” 8 thin Sand quick hurries thro? the _ 
And unobſery'd the fleeting Minutes paſs; 3 

O let my Vouth, While Vouth remains, be ſpent, . N 
In ev'ry Scene, tho' gay, yet innocent; 

; Juſtly to act thro? each, what all commend, 

The honeſt Man, and the well-natur'd Friend: 

Not over careleſs, and not over nice, 

Patient alike to give or ack Advice; 

From Malice free, obliging e ſeen; : 

Yet not ſo far conceding to be mean: 

To have the Praiſe, to hate the Luſt of Fe ame; oy 

To merit Glory, yet reject the Name; 
Not pinch'd by Want, nor curs'd with too much Pow'r; 


Behind the Richeſt, but before the Poor; 1 


Nor envy Honours that I can't receive: 


And when old Age, with grey Experience crown'd, 
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(The Paſſions vanquiſh'd, and the Judgment ſound, 
My Part thus acted, it muſt end with Joy. 
| The Thoughts of Death, a pleaſing Comfort give, 


So full of Trouble, Sorrow, Care and Strife, 
: I neer ſhall caſt reluctant looks behind, 
But willingly obey the friendly Wind, 


Where one time al muſt ſail Eternity; ; 
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Unknown, yet uſeful, to my Country live, 


Exerts chlt dear Employment of Threeſcore, 
To count each F olly, or well doing oer; 


Pleas'd to behold with retroſſ pective Eye, 


| Nought interrupts the Bliss of virtuous Souls, 


No Fear alarms, no guilty Conſcience howls; 5 


T og they needs muſt wiſh it, who but dye to US 7 


About to leave this odious Land of Liz, 


That blows my Veſſel to that ſpacious Sea, gs 


Whoſe Waves for ever roll without a Shore, 


And thoſe who once embark return no more. 
Mr Tn 


